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It was a slow waltz, but even so, Chizuru's heart raced, sounding like hundreds of drums inside her ears. She refused to look at him, knowing fully well that she would become instantly captivated by his scarlet gaze.

Scarlet, like her dress, like the curtains, like the wine they drank before taking to the floor. But none of them held a candle to the raw power his eyes held. The richness, the purity; all of it was far too overwhelming for her to take.

So she didn't look.

Instead, she took the time to focus the floor, her petite feet shuffling back and forth as Kazama guided her on, one hand holding her hand, the other resting casually on her hip. She found herself too aware of its placement, too aware of the cold air on her bare shoulders, too aware of his scarlet gaze on her—

Just then, her heel caught on something, and her ankle bend inward. She nearly fell, but strong arms held her up, preventing her fall. She dared a glance upward, concern riddled over Kazama's face as he looked down at her with his brilliant, enrapturing scarlet eyes.

His scarlet eyes.

The very eyes she fell in love with and will continue to fall in love with, again and again and again.


End file.
